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Hamlet,  F.  C. 


Successor  Failure  "Lijroln  successful?    Did  you  ever 

*  note?" 


The  Target,  February  7,  1925. 


Success  or  Failure 

BY   F.    C.  HAMLET 

Lincoln  successful   Did  you  never  note 
The  many  times  he  missed  the  things  he  sought? 
Lets  count  a  few,  that  history  hands  us  down. 

Out  of  his  backwoods,  gaunt,  untutored  crude, 
He  sought  a  legislative  seat.    Won  it,  of  course? 
Not  much.  Swamped  by  opposing  votes;  and  people  laughed 
He  entered  business  next— a  country  store  — 
At  first  a  clerk,  then  bought  the  owner  out; 
Gave  service,  gained  a  name  for  honesty 
His  partner  proved  a  worthless  scamp.    1  hey  failed. 
Seventeen  years  Abe  spent,  paying  their  debts. 

He  loved  Ann  Rutledge.    When  he  might  have  claimed  her 

She  died,  and  he  was  left  to  toil  alone. 

Tried  politics  again.   And  did  he  win? 

Failed  in  his  candidacy,  both  House  and  Senate. 

Ran  against  Douglas,  for  Vice-President. 

Lost  out  once  more.   And  there  were  few  to  care. 

Still  he  went  on.    Failure  is  not  defeat. 

At  last  the  slow  tide  turned.   A  hero  came 

Into  the  place  life  had  prepared  him  for. 

Came  from  his  backwoods,  through  harsh  circumstance, 

To  serve  his  nation  and  his  fellow  men. 

Lincoln  a  failure?   Would  that  all  men  were! 


Hamlet,  P.  C.  Abraham  Lincoln  HI  will  get  ready  then  my  change 

may  come!" 

The  Target,  February  7,  1925. 


A  braham  L  incoln 

BY   FRANCES  CROSBY  HAMLET 

"I  will  get  ready,  then  my  chance  may  come!" 

Brave,  eager  dreamer!   Still  the  vision  grew: 
Each  pitch-pine  knot,  each  ax  stroke,  swelled  the  sum 

Of  study  deeds,  to  make  that  vision  true. 
Who  could  have  guessed  what  goal  before  you  lay? 

Who  would  have  dreamed  your  mighty  "chance", 
should  be 

To  guide  your  nation  through  war's  troubled  way, 
And  set  a  million  fellow-beings  free? 

■ 

0  valiant,  clear-eyed  statesman-pioneer, 
Our  "first  American"  since  Washington, 

f '"peak  to  our  fair  land's  Youth,  of  far  or  near, 
Thy  life  to  show  them  what  may  yet  be  done, 
peak  through  thy  deeds — though  lips  be  hushed  and' 
dumb- 
Bid  them  get  ready,  that  their  chance  may  come! 


Hamlet,  F.  C. 


With  Malice  Toward  None  "Of  the  people,  one  of  the  common 
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With  Malice  Toward  None 

BY  FRANCES  CROSBY  HAMLET 

Of  the  people 

One  of  the  common  folks  he  loved  so  well 

Was  Lincoln.    Would  his  type  were  not  so  rare! 
Yet  one  heroic  life  like  his  must  prove 
No  lot  so  mean  but  grandeur  slumbers  there. 

By  the  people 

He  served  his  neighbors  well  from  day  to  day, 

With  ax  or  flail,  surveyor  s  chain,  or  pen; 
His  backwoods  bounds  grew  wilder,  till  his  way 

Climbed  high,  and  lo,  he  served  unnumbered  men. 

For  the  people 

Man  for  the  hour!    An  hour  of  mighty  need 
He  faced,  before  he  drank  that  tragic  cup. 
Our  Lincoln  "First  American'  indeed' 

To  serve  a  country's  need  God  raised  him  up! 


Hamlet,  F.  C.  HE  HAD  A  PURPOSE  "He  had  a  purpose,  from  day  to  day," 


He  Had  A  Purpose 

BY    F.    C.  HAMLET 

lie  had  a  purpose,  from  day  to  day, 
Slender  at  first,  some  boyish  aim. 
Borrowed  a  book,  to  read  it  through, 
Bought  it,  and  marked  it  with  his  name. 

Plowed  and  farmed  like  the  neighboring  leds, 
Split  rails  for  a  living — and  good  ones,  too. 
Traveled  a  bit,  saw  black  men  sold, 
And  vowed  that  davcry  wouldn't  do. 

Still  in  the  backwoods,  clerked  and  toiled. 
"Honest  Abe"  they  were  calling  him  then, 
When  he  tramped  for  miles,  to  repay  three  cents, 
And  rescued  a  pig  from  its  miry  pen. 

"The  law  is  a  tool  I  shall  need,"  said  he. 

"I  mud  get  ready;  iry  chance  will  come." 
More  midnight  hours  of  study  and  growth, 

And  Springfield  beckoned  him  from  his  home. 

Oh  purposeful  years  in  the  wilderness! 

Out  of  them  now  a  broadening  way, 
With  harder  and  vaster  tasks  ahead, 

When  his  country  called  him  to  save  the  day. 

Oh  valiant  life,  for  a  nation  given! 

Sturdy,  tender,  heroic  heart, 
Thy  greatness  blesses  us  all,  to-day. 

A  nation's  heritage  rare  thou  erf! 
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Like  Lincoln 


"On  Lincoln1 s  Day  from  age  to  age 


The  Portal,  February  9,  1929. 


Like  Lincoln 

By  Frances  Crosby  Hamlet 

On  Lincoln's  Day,  from  age  to  age, 
A  nation  makes  heart-pilgrimage 
Back  to  a  quaint  log  cabin  where 
Great  memories  are  in  the  air. 

This  February  day  it  seems 
We  all  are  stirred  by  nobler  dreams; 
Since  Lincoln  lived  must  greatness  be 
More  possible  for  you  and  me. 

0  dauntless,  patient,  mighty  heart, 
An  inspiration  still  thou  art. 
Our  lives  are  quickened,  and  we  pray, 
Make  us  like  Lincoln,  every  day! 
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In  Lincoln  Park 

By  Frances  Crosby  Hamlet 

Now,  as  of  old,  humanity  passes  before  him — 
Saint-Gaudens'  Lincoln  in  that  Chicago  -park, 
Standing  benign  and  thoughtful  above  the  crowd, 
Loving  life's  "common  people,"  as  of  old. 

The  other  afternoon  three  workmen  passed, 
Paused  in  their  stride,  before  that  man  in  bronze, 
One  read  aloud  from  the  inscription  there: 
"Let  us  ...  do  our  duty  as  we  understand  it." 

A  little  child  at  play  watched  them  intently 
As  they  stood  there  reading — something  myste- . 
rious. 

They  moved  on,  thoughtful,  and  the  child  walked 
in  awe 

Round  the  great  statue.   Something  caught  her 

eye- 
Huge  letters,  Abraham  Lincoln,  carved  on  the 

granite  wall. 

She  could  not  read — she  was  too  young  for  that, 

But  her  eyes  sparkled  at  the  familiar  A. 

B  next,  her  fingers  traced  the  gray  stone  grooves 

Quickly  and  happily.  She  looked  for  C, 

Finding  it  presently,  much  farther  on. 

She  glanced  up  suddenly,  to  share  her  joy 
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With  the  great  statue  towering  high  above. 
This  was  a  moment  she  would  long  remember— 
Learning  her  letters  from  Abraham  Lincoln's 
name!  . 
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"Many  and  Many 
A  Hoosier  lad" 
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